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and passing along the now deserted streets and lanes
approached one of the city gates.
This gate was closed for the night just before he reachec
it, and a military guard occupied the post, to prevent eithei
ingress or egress. The fakir could not leave Aurungabad, aj
he had intended to do.
" Yet depart this night I must, if ever I am to do it
alive I" muttered he.
He turned away, and followed the inner line of fortifica-
tions for some little distance; then, ascending the slope,
reached the upper part of the rampart. The crest towered
fifty feet above the level of the fb^u which lay between the
scarp and counterscarp, and was devoid of any salient
points or projections which could have afforded support.
It seemed quite impossible that any wan could descend
without a rope, and the cord he wore as a girdle was but a
few feet in length,
He paused, glanced keenly round, and considered what
was to be done.
Great trees rise within the walls of Aurungabad, which
seems set in a verdant frame of foliage. The branches of
these being long and flexible, it might be possible to cling
to one, and at great risk, drop over the wall
No sooner did this idea occur to the fakir, than, without
a moment's hesitation, he plunged among the boughs, and
soon reappeared outside the wall, holding a long pliable